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out it nearly frightened her with howA Christmas Story.
About, nineteen hundred and four-

teen years ago there lived a great kingTHE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE
BOYS AND GiRJLS CEPABTHENT

Nelly Three Friends,
The nursery was very pleasant with

Us open fire. Before the Are was a
strong fender to keep Nelly from go-

ing 'too near.
She had tbree dear friends who were

almost always to be found in the nur-
sery Julia, the dolt; Tabby, the cat.
and Hannah, the nurse.

All round the fire were tllee with
pictures on them, and there was a story
to every Picture. Hannah knew all the
stories and used to tell them to Nelly.

Tabby was black, with white paws,
and a little white star under her chin.
She loved to sleep before the fire when
she was tired of play.

At first Julia, the doll, had beauti

'

receive."
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the creatures took to the water, sne
stood on the bank and looked at them
mournfully and promised them all
sorts of big fat worme If they would
only come back. But they would not
come back till they got ready.

Dav after dav they did this until
the hen got used to It After ehe had
many broods of ducks Mr. Grey
the farmer, thought he would have
her hatch some chickens for Chriet-ma- s.

As soon as she hatched the nine
little black and yellow nuiry oalis.
she pranced along to the brook with
them. Thev would not go in lor ner
so she pushed in the nine little chicks
and drowned them. '

ALICE ttJGfli, Age 7. .
' Plalnfleld. '

Christmae at the Prescett's- -
We are poor," said Charlie to

Holen.
"Who cares?" answered Helen.
T do," answered Charlie, "for Christ-

mas will be here In two weeks, and we
are so poor we cannot , even hang up
our stockings, or have a Christmas
tree."

"T knnw-- " said Helen, with a Sigh,
"I wasn't thinking when 1 eald I did
not care that we are poor.

"I knew you didn't" began Charlie,
"but don't you think Santa Claus
might remember us if we are good and
kind to everybody?" -

"I don't know," said Helen, "but
you must, remember Kanta Claus gives
only to the rich children and not to
the poor: but maybe u ne cas any
thing left over be might come to eee
us."

Their - mother heard them talking
and said:

"Why. Charlie, - you could get a
Christmas tree In Mrs. Whitney's
woods. - She told me you could.

"Yes," replied Charlie, "but what- - can
we hang on it dear mother?"

"Apples and popcorn would look
quite pretty." said Mrs. Prescott "and
I have some jretty red, white and blue
papers, xou couict wrap nuts in utem
and hang them on the Christmas tree
and I will give you five cents each
and you may buy some eanay.

"Goody! Goody!" cried the childrwv
"That will be the moot beautiful
Christmas tree, and this is our very
first--"

"I will trim the room with evergreen
and make wreaths to hang In the win
don-8- . Won't that look pretty, moth
er?"

"Why. certainly. Helen, and I will
build a bright fire and we will have a ,
good time." I

Soon Christmas came and the little
room looKea neat ana cosy wiin taepretty Christmas tree in the corner.

When Mrs. Prescott sat by the fire,
telling her children about the Christ
Child, they heard the jingling of bells.
They all ran to the door and, to their
surprise, there was dear old Santa
Claus himself, with his arms full of
presents for Mrs. Prescott and her
children- -

The children yelled with joy and
quickly gathered up the presenta They
were so excited they forgot to thank
Santa Claus, who was off before they
knew it

"Santa Claus remembered us, after
all." said Charlie.

The dear, dear Santa Claus. They
never thought It was Mrs. Whitney's
oldest son John who had dressed as
Santa Claus and came to visit thm.

MARY RYBIC
Mansfield.

A urave Action,
"Lie still, little brother. I won't hurtyou," said Mildred Mason, a bright lit-

tle girl "nst seven years old; acd shepulled her baby brother down on aheavy rug and rolled him up in ItThis happened before the two chfl-dre- n
were dressed. The little bc-- hrlrun too close to the grate and ught

his night gown afire
The brave sister k

him. She smothered the flames andso saved her brother's life.
GRACE MAHONET, Age 10.

Colchester. .

Two Foolish Goats.
One day a goat went to take a walkHe walked along very quietly untli

he came to a very narrow bridge. Inthe middle of this bridge he met an-
other goat. Then the trouble began.

Both goats must have been very
silly. Neither one would give In tothe other. They butted each etherand locked horns. Then both fell In
the river and were drowned.

DONA HOWARD, Age 10.
Westerly. R. I.

Likes to Go to School.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am six years old.

I am in the first grade. My teacheris very kind to me. I like to go to
school.

THOMAS SHEA, Age .
Versailles. -

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
The Goose and a Little Pig.

Dear Uncle Jed: On a farm near
where I live are many pigs, geese,
horses, cows and sheep. They arevery good friends, as animals almostalways are except when they need
each other for dinner.

A deer cannot be expected to feelvery friendly towards a tiger waiting
to spring upon It when it goes to thestream to drink. A fish cannot be ex-
pected to receive with frteudlineaa a
crane which darts down from the air
In order to snap it up in its beak;
but pigs do not eat geese, and cows
do not feed upon horses, eo they can
afford to live together in peace.

Upon this farm there lived a goose
that was so full of her own tmportr
ance she walked about as If ehe were
queen of the place. She was being
fed for the Christmas market and
her fate was to be stuffed with sage
and onions; but she did not know this
and stuffed herself with pride, in-
stead.

If she had been content with gazfng
at the sky and talking to herself it
would not have mattered much; but
she began to stand in a gap through
which the animals had to get from
one field to another, and she refused
to let them ass.

One of the dwellers on this farm
was a little black pig and he wanted

Lto go through this gap, so be walked
right through tt. out soon came run-
ning back to his mother, for he had
had a bite. Still, he Would not give
up, but thought of a plan to work
later on. He cropped a few blades
of grass, then rushed for the gap and
bit the goose, which went flying to the
barnyard. After he had done this
he ran back to, his mother to carry
the news.

LILT JAN BREHAUT.
East Norwich. N. . Y.

A Helping Hand.
Dear Uncle Jed: Lonr years ago

there lived a daughter and her grand-
father. They lived by the sea in Hol-
land.
- One day the daughter was crying
and the child said that she wanted to
go fishing.

The grandfather began to put on
his raincoat and his hat.

The mother was afraid she would
be In danger if she did go. She
put a scarf around her neck to help
her keep warm. She was dressed up
like the children of Holland.

They lived mainly by fishing. Her
grandpa was not poor or rich. He
was the best fisherman in the town.
He had shown bis little' granddaugh-
ter how to row.- - They went out a
whole day-a- nd had a happy time. -

LENA'LA CASSE, Age 12.
, Uncasviile.- - -

Hia Bis Cat.
Dear Uncle .Jed: I want to tell you

about our big cat. He can sit up when
he is hungry. His name Is Jombo. He
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about my pets. I have some chickens
that have five toes and top-kno- ts.

' I have a large yellow cat named
Tommy. If I don"t watch him when
I let hun out at night he will go up
to my grandma's where 1 used to live.
It is two' miles up there.

I have a dog named Jip.
MILDRED WEAVER, Age 10.

Mansfield Depot.

She Has a Good Time.
'Dear Uncle Jed: My garden Is beau.

tifuL
I go but to the playground and play

with my friends and have hammock
and swings and seesaws and lots of
other amusements.

We enjoy ourselves very much.
I pick up apples from the ground.

ANNIE HOFFMAN, Age .
Norwich.

The Games She Likes to Play.
Uncle Jed: I will tell you and the

Wide-Awak- es some of the games I
like to .play.- -

I like to play Hide and Seek. House,
and Guessing games.

This is the way to play Guessing
game: All the players sit In a ring.
One of them thinks of something and
tells the letter of It. And the rest of
the players guess it.

MARY GORMAN, Age 7.
Versailles.

His Bantam Hons.
Dear Uncle Jed: I have a banty

hen. I have had her four years;
When she wants something to eat

she will jump up into the dish and
eat out of it.

HORACE SMITH, Age L

South Windham.

Heat Your House
With Gas
By Using a

Gasteam Radiator
Each radiator Is a steam heater la

itself. It is safe, sanitary and eco-
nomical. There is no coal to carry in
and no ashes to carry our, and it doea
away with an endless amount or dust
and dirt.

It maintains an even temperature
and the gas flow is shut off automati-
cally when the desired steam pressure
is reached, thereby preventing waste
of gas.

; Call and witness a demonstration at
our office.

. The City of Norwich . --

Gas and Electrical Dep't

321 Main St, Alice Building

Overhauling and
Repair Work

of all kinds on Automobile,
Carriages, Wagons, Trucks
and Carts.

Mechanical Repairs, Painting, Trim
ning. Upholstering and Wood. Work.

81acksmithing in all its branch.

Scofl S Clark Corp.

507 to 515 North Main St.

WALL PAPERS
We still have a large assortment of
the different grades left over, and at
greatly reduced prices, which, we will
te pleased to she w you.

Mouldings and Cut Out Borders to
match same. Also Paints, Muresco
in white and tints, and general assort-
ment of decorative supplies, including
Papier Mache for halls and vestibular

Orders received for painting, papa
banging and decorating.

P. F. MURTAGH
Telephone 02 and 94 West Main St--

n'HEH you WANT to put your bus-
iness before the public, there Is a
medium better than through the a --

vertisiss columns of The BaJJatta,

named Caesar - Augustus.- - (He was
so great and powerful and tnougnt ne
ruled the whole world, but to see how
many countries he did rule, and to
find out how much land he owned, he
caused a census, to be taken, and each
man enrolled must pay him a quarter
of a dollar, for being such a great
king.' .

It was a great bother to be enroll-
ed, for Instead of sending a census
man around, he ordered every man
to go to the place where he was born.
There were no trains or electric cars
and almost everybody had to either
walk or ride a donkey's back

In Palestine there was a town call
ed Nazareth and in thie- - town a
man called JoseDh with his wife Mary,
He was poor, but when he heard his
king's orders he hastened to the town
of Bethlehem; seventy-fiv- e mites away
from Nazareth. - He let Mary ride the
donkey's back and he walked.

At first thev enjoyed it, but the way
grew tiresome and worst of all when
they reached the inn there was no
room.

"Wasn't there room for Mary?"
Joseph asked, he and the donkey could
manage somehow; but there was no
room even for Mary.

Finally the landlord shouted, "You
may go to the stable and sleep, ana
Mary answered, "That will do.''

In a far country there were sheph
erds watching their sheep and toward
midnight thev were startled by beau
tiful music and heavenly light, and the
angel stood near them and said:
- "Fear not. for behold I bring yon
good tidings" of great joy which shall
be to all people. . "or unto you is
born In the city of David a Savior
which is Christ the Lord.

Then the music buret forth and the
angel sang "Glory to God in the
Highest, on Earth Peace, Good Win
to Man.

Then the Shepherds hastened to
the spot and found a dear little babe
wrapped in poor clothes, ana Kneel
ing toeside him was Joseph and Mary.

He was the King of Kings and the
Savior of all jDea until the end of
the world.

MICHAEL BURNS, Age 13.
Fltcbville.

Girls Who Never Hoard of Christmas.
I was walking along a country road

one day and there were some girls be-
hind a fence laughing and talking and
one of them said, "Did it come tx you
on Christmas?"
. The girl stared at me and never
said a word. She didn't know what
Christmas meant

"Don't 'you know Christmas,'' I

The little girl ehook her head.
Then another girl with bright black

eyes began to smile and nod her head.
"You know Christmas, don't you," I

asked.
"Yes," she said, "we don't get our

dollies on Christmas. We get them on
New Year's day." - .

" ,
All the other girls smiled and nod-

ded and paid:
"Yes, we get our dollies on New

Year's day."
"What is your-doll'- s name?"' I asked.

"Rosalie," the Uttle girl said.
You see these were little French

girs away off across the water and
they celebrate New Year's instead of
Christmas.

Lots and lots of girls nd boys over
there never hear anything about Noel,
which is their word for Christmas.
But they get some nice presents on
New Years and what do you suppose,
instead of having one holiday they
have a whole week.

Won't the holidays over In that
beautiful country be sad this year.
Let 8 not forget those poor little
girls wbos fathers and brothers- are
in the war. We may have an oppor
tunity to send some lttle . gifts . to
them; "and we'll be happy to do itwont we Uncle Jed?

BLANCHE LUCIER, Age 13.
Taftville.

Henry's and Mary's Christmas. Gift
Mrs. James was a poor widow who

lived with her three children. She
washed and Ironed for Mrs. Hill.

Christmas eve when she went : to
carry the clothes- - Mrs. Hill said:

"I suppose, Nora, you have many
giTis for your children."

"No. I haven't many at all, for I
am very poor this year." -

That night when the children were
In bed Mrs.--Hill- - said to her hus-
band :

"Nora said she was very poor this
year and she told me last time her
rent Is, or has been due for two
months. - The James children won't
have any presents.

The children on hearing that got
up and begged their parents to let
them send them a box. Their parents
consented and Henry gave John, one
of Mrs. James' children, bis track and
four trains.

May gave Helen, and Mary each a
big doll all dressed.

Mr. and Mrs. Hill gave Mrs. James
a five dollar gold piece.

The next morning was the happiest
Christmas the James's ever had.

-- The Hill children were glad to make
them happy, for Christ said, "It is
mora blessed to give than receive."

FRANCES FIELD, Age 1L
Norwich.

A Mischsvioua Monkey.
One day a lady was sitting with her

baby on. the deck of a ship. The little
child fell asleep, and her mother put
it down on a pillow, and looked over
the side of the vessel at some sea
birds. v

All at once a monkey on the ship
took the baby in his arms and climb-
ed with it to the top of the mast.

The poor mother nearly fainted to
see her little one In such danger, and
even the sailors became pale with fear.
No one knew what to do. It was of
no use trying to catch the monkey,
for he might. drop the baby In trying
to get away.

There was the rtionkev at the mast-
head, dandgiing and kissing the baby,
just as the mother ad done. They
brought cake and fruit they tried to
coax him to come down. But he
would not heed them.

At last . the captain thought he
would try another plan. So he told
the mother and all who' were on the
deck to go below. Then he hir him.
self on the deck, and waited to aee
wnat the monkey would do.

The rascal, on seeing the deck clear,
came down with the baby In-h- is arms.
and put it back where, he had foundIt Oh, how was ' the mother to get
ner oaoy again:

ADELE. DEMUTH, Age 14.
Baltic.

Spot's Protector.
One day a little kitten by the name

of Spot was playing In a field, when
two mischievous dogs, named Bob andBeauty, were crossing the ftold. Asthey were looking for mischief, they
started to chase her.

There Wae a donkey in the field toy
the name of Jack.

Spot saw the dogs coming towards
her, so she ran. As there were no
trees in the field. Spot ran up Jack's
leg and got on his back, where she
was safe. - -

- The dogs were very angry and
Jumped and barked around the don-
key.

They soon got tired of this. how.
ever, and went away. And Spot was

FRANCES MARTIN, "Age 9.
Wniimantic.

The Hen. That Drowned Her Children.
- A farmer once put twelve duck eggs
under a hen. When she hsftchpd them

i
' Rules- - for.' Young . Writes--

v 1. Writ plainly on? one side o tlj
only, and number the pages.,

t 3 Use pen and ink,, not pencil,
i 3. Short and pointed articles will
be giveu preference. Do not use over

' '''1 250 words. '

J 4. Original stories or letter only
t will be used.
I 6. Write your name, age and ad--i

drees plainly at the bottom ol the

Address all communications to Uncle
' Jed, Bulletin Office.
? "Whatever you are Be that!

Whatever you say Be true!
i Straightforwardly act.

Be honest- - in tact, .pe nobody else but you.",

POETRY.

M Wish W Wui in Jail."
We're livln's np a alley that Is party

hard to find
' An" llviri' there in winter Is a purty

steady grind!
; There's rags stuck la th' winders so

th' wind won't blow so hard,
we ain't got no doorsteps, nor no

walk down through the yard;
t m ma varH at All. vnn ee an no11, qw ,w J "

one comes to harl
--An bring us cheer an' gladness so I

wish we wui in jail.

: I read how all them murderers an'
thieves an hold-u- p men

Has Joyous dirlners give "em almost
every now an' then.

An people come to sing1 to 'em an'
help 'em to reform

An', anyway. I bet th' jail Is almost
always warm! .

An'' we ain't got too much to "eat, an
sister's gittin' pale.

So when I figger how it is, I wish we
wuz in jaiL

I reckon that th' worst o' crimes Is
bein out o' work,

i o mailer u you swing a. pitti, ut
drivea4ioss, or .clerk., "

Seems like th" best folks- thinks fer
j'ou is to give you advice,-- .

Rut 4f vnii're locked im in th' 1aiL w'v.
then it s purty-nice- . .

; An' when th' cold wind scoots" up
through th floorin' in .a gale

I think how nice we all would, feel if
'i we could be in jail. ; ; -

f

I'd like to hear, them singera; sing, an'
; ' see them dancers dance,

An pass my plate fer some more pie,
if I could git th' chance!

Eut' ma she isn't workin' now, they
laid her off las' week

.She says we mustn lose our faith.
an" must be mild an' meek.

'I bet they don't git crusts o bread
from someone's garbage pail,

Nor have, to sleep in gunnysacks. I
' '" " wish we wuz in jail!

Chicago Post.

UNCLE JED'S TM m-- TO WIDE- -

AWAKES.

i .Uncle Jed wishes everv Wide-Awa- ke

a Merry Christmas, and he hopes every
one will sense the joy of giving as well

. i as receiving.
It is a real pleasure to be remem-

bered; ' but there are little boys and
girls who are overlooked by Santa.

, Claus every year because we do not
look sharp enough after them to get
them on the list of Santa Claus-Sant- a

Claus needs all the assistance
he can get in the distribution of pres-ent- s,

and all the little boys and girls
may help to give pleasure to little folks
by speaking of those who are not like.

. ly to have much.
Children who - think only of what

they want for Christmas only find half
: the happiness there is in it. We all
; belong to the Saviour's family and

when good things are being distributed
He feels sorry for the little lamb who
doesn't get in who misses his share.
Give attention to some sick little child
or help some child who needs help to

; be happy, and see if it is not true that
'It Is more blessed to give than to

.. .:. ,.

Th
l--

(Translated from the French)
First Sparrow What a lovely thing

snow is! Our garden looks as if it
were covered with sugajv The bushes '

have on cotton bonnets, and the trees
all white on one side And black on
the other look like pages masquerad-
ing. Isn't it pitiful, there are some
birds who can never appreciate a win-
ter's landscape? Nature's loveliness
is all lost on the martinet, the swal-

low and the duck families.
Second Sparrow Those people are

not artists!
First Sparrow Is there anything In

the world gayer than a large lawn
covered with snow?

Second Sparrow Do you notice
when we walk we make a thousand
little etchings on the snow with- our

v little claws?
First Sparrow A little while ago,

the lodgekeeper showed the top of his
hat ut he was obliged to go back;
he could not fight his way through
the snow. No keeper today! The gar-
den is ours!

Crowd of Sparrows What a lovely
thing snow Is!

Second Sparrow Does It ever fall
outside of Paris?

First Sparrow They say so. Si-
lence! Someone is coming! It is a
young person, probably some poor
workin- - girl who Is late. See how she
trots along on the tips of her toes
across the snow, where she makes, such funny little black holes with
her heels. She reminds me, with her
red skirt and little red cap, of a bird.
She makes me think of Pierrette.
: A Sparrow from the Towers of SL
Sulpice "Hm! Hm!"

(In the distance cries are heard.
Everyone looks around and there ar-
rives on the --scene a country sparrow
out of breath,. and almost blinded with
the pelting snow.)

The Country Sparrow (perching on
the roof) How da you do my friends.

All the Sparrows What a funny
figure! He must have come from thecountry.

Country Sparrow (timidly) I have
' come from Verrlere le Pont and I am
cold.

First : Sparrow Ccm. vjp here, we
will sit closer together and make room
for you . (The Country Sparrow hes-
itates.) . Come on,-th- e chimneys are
made for us. Do as we do, keep your
back outside, and your tan in the

, chimney. That Is right
The Country Sparrow Oh. how

good St feels here! Oh, my good
friends it is terribly desolate in the
country. A foot of snow everywhere.
Once in a great while we come across
a few blades of grass, but one cannot
live on grass alone. The hedges have
disappeared and the bushes look like
white blackbirds; All the little birds
are dying.

The Sparrows (much moved) Poor
people!

The Country Sparrow--- ! have eaten
nothing since yesterday tout a bit of
jienip seea round near a. river,

This week Uncle Jed sends book
to every Wide-Awa- ke who has a letter
in the Wide-Awa- ke Circle; and that
the little tots may have their share h
has given them all a chance.

He would like to be able to give er
ery one the kind of book they like best
but being unable to do that he will try
and send everyone a book that will be
pleasing, and which may teach them
something worth knowing.

He hopes there will not be a "Wide-Awa- ke

miss Christmas gifts, or a Poor
child In all the circle of their acquaint-
ance. .

-

Writers living in the eity may cell
at The Bulletin business office for
books at any hour after 10 a, m. n
Thursday. .

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Richard Tebin, Jr., of Norwich: Many
thanks for the Boys of Columbia High.
Jt is a very Interesting story. I hope
the Wide-Awak- es will have a Bright
and Merry Christmas.

. Blanche Lucier of TaftvBle: I am
writing to let you know I have read
the book you sent me. The Birthday
Present, and find it very pleasant. I
hope I will win another book as good as
that.

Sarah Hyman of Xorwich: I thank
you very much for the prize book en-

titled Familiar Friends at Home. I
wish you a Merry Christmas and a
Happy New. Year, ...

Thelma Whitehouse of Mansfield
Center: I received my book and am
very pleased with it. It Is very Inter-
esting-

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE- -

AWAKES.
Sightseeing in New York City.

August 29th we took a taxi at the
White Star pier and went sightseeing
in New York-- - It was my flret trip
around New York. Papa showed me
the places of most importance. The
buildings were the largest and highest
I had ever seen.

The first thing of importance is the
Aquarium and Battery place, which is
a pretty scene. I saw the parks, post-offic- es

and city hall. The Woolworth
building is very high. I think it was
the highest' bunding I eaw. The new
municipal building. Bowling Green, the
Herald and World building and Wall
street.

I saw the elevated railroad. The
Flatiron building Is just the shape of
a flatiron. we went up as tar as 69th
street and around Columbus circle.
We-visite- friends at the Great North
ern hotel on West 67th, street. I saw
the McClure building the Butterick
building, the Collier building, Metro-
politan building, Madison square. Fifth
avenue and St. Patrick's cathedral and
other buildings and churches too nu-
merous to mention.

The stores are very nice. One thing
I noticed especially was the number
of autos. It Is not safe on foot, there
is so much traffic. Everybody is in a
hurry and no one seems to know thosethey pass.

You can see men standing on thecorners with a few pencils or toys,
selling them.

From Xew York we went to Garden
City hotel, which Is one of the finest
hotels in. America. The surroundings
there were beautiful.

We. then returned to New York. I
would not like to live there; but it is a
beautiful city.

We took the Norwich line boat' andI saw the New York and Brooklyn
bridges and the largest clock in the
world on the Colgate building, all litup by electricity.

We were very tired and as soon asit became dark I went to my stateroom
and was soon asleep. I did not awakeuntil the boat reached New London.We soon dressed and took the early
morning train to Norwich. .

We arrived home Sunday morningand were glad to be home again In theRose of New England.
. Your little nephew,

RICHARD WILLIAM TOBTN.

Doesn't the snow always melt a littlenear rivers? WUI you let me dinwith you today?
i ne sparrows Of course we will.Country Snarraw On mir v

I stopped for shelter in a dovecote.It was such a temptation to steel thegram, I was so hungry, but I resisted.Sparrow from Church of fit sh,i
Pice "You did well, my child."First Sparrow The snow neverfrightens us as It does von i hcountry. The snow falls and hides!everything, to be sure, but we dine,
nevertheless. There Is aB old gen- -tleman who goes every morning andbuys bread at the little corner shoo.!This he crumbles for us and it is de-
licious. We catch the morsels as they

J - wui lb a BO gWKU
Country Sparrow Tour friendseems to be a most worthy man.
Church Sparrow And a virtuousone, his bread never tastes of thefilthy pipe.
Country Sparrow Ara

will come?
First Sparrow He vmiM nn

It for a kingdom; Look, do you see
'

at the end of the garden that large
eic ooiuw me gate tnere Isa street and on the street a. hnn

with beautiful brass doors. Thishouse is a cafe. Our old sentlemangoes there to read his newspaper every
morning. When ten o'clock strikesyou will see him at the door.

Tho Soarrows What will he brla-us today? Some fresh bread or rye.
(Jul. cui, cui- -

The Clock Ding. dong. ding, docg,
dinf dong. ding, dong, ding, dong.

The Sparrows (beating their wings)
Ten o'clock. There he ta, cat cut

cui. (An old man with grey hair ap-pears at the door of the cafe. Thesparrows salute him noisily. The oldman takes a step In the street thenhe goes back.)
The Country Sparrow .What! He

is not coming? I do not understand.' First Sparrow I remember now.
Last night when I picked up a piece
of bread beside his shoe, I noticed thathis sole was ripped. That is the rea-
son" he does not . come. He too, ispoor.

. Country Sparrow And our: break-
fast!

First Sparrow We shall not break-
fast today.

Church- Sparrow Let us try and re-
sign ourselves to the ways of Provi-
dence.

Country Sparrow Ah, ' no, Father
Confessor, I am very hungry. Listen!
The snow Is over. I am going to takea turn around the fortifications. By
the ' time I get "there the road win be
well trodden. There is a great deal
of (passing there and we can glean
a morsel or so. (He files off. After
hesitating a. moment the other spar-
rows follow him.)

Inasmuch as wet do It unto the least
of these, my brethren, ye do it unto
ma

LUCY B. SAYLES.
, Norwich,

ful curly hair; but it was short and
ragged now, as if a mouse had gnawed
it. Still. Nelly loved the poor doll just
as well for all that.Every day ehe washed dolly's face.
and brushed her hair, and taught her
the letters.

'1 would take oft this torn dress.
dear, and give yon a nice new one,
said Nelly, "but I can't get It off, Han
nah sewed It on too tight."
- One day Julia, the ; dear ; dolly," was
naughty, and would not say "round O"
and "crooked S.," so she had to stand
in the corner. With her face to the
wall, while Nelly played with her
Noah's ark. ....

She set Mr. Noah and his wife an(
horses and cow a and dogs and cats and
birds all in a Ions row on the floor.

Some of the robins could not stand
UP on the carpets, so they were put en
the roof of the ark, with one leg on
each side- -

Just as Nelly was trying to make the
last bird stand on Its feet in came the
cat. Tabby ran with one bound from
behind the door and knocked them all
over with her paw. ,

"Naughty, naughty Tabby! said
Nelly. "You know I never let you play
with my Noah's ark. Come right here
to me. t must eeold you." .

But Tabby was rolling Mr. Noah
ever and over, first with one paw and
then with the other, and at last she
caught him in her mouth and ran away
with him.

LOUISE M. DEMUTH, Age 10.
Baltic.

Jack's Swim, -

Just southeast ot ML Mitchel is a
forest. In this forest about ten yards
from shore is a camp known as Moun-
tain camp. Today being rainy, was a
miserable one. Thte river which is
Mitchel river is bordered on both sides
by a dike to prevent the water from
overflowing the land. As U was put
there about three days ago and it had
not rained since it was put there, the
people were net sure whether it would
ever overflow.- -

Tom Mason, one of the members of
Mountain cam" had just left the tent
to gather driftwood down by the dike.
He noticed as he arrived at the dike a
small stream of water coming m spurts
from the bank of moss, etc., - which
formed the dike. He quickly ran and
got a stick with Which he stopped up
the hole. He then halloed for Jack to
go to the city for help.

Jack obeyed quickly and like a horse
plunged into the river and swam to the
ether side and he soon came back with
help. How he saved the land was
never forgotten.

RAYMOND CHESTER WEXJ3EN,
Age 1L

Willlmantlc

Son Saved His Father.
A youngster, aged 11 years, recently

saved his father's life by his ability to
put into practice a lesson which he had
learned at school.

His father, recovering from an all- -
ness, and being able to walk about the
room, struck a match one evening to
light a lamp, but he did not notice that
the head of the match flew inside his
dressing gown. The inflammable ma-
terial was Ignited in a moment

His son discovered the flames and
cried out: "Father! You are on fire!
Lie down, quick!"

The man was by this time enveloped
in flames, but he obeyed his son; in
fact, he was too weak to do anything
for himself. The boy seized a rug and
Placing It over his father smothered
the fire.

w hen asked afterwards why he
thought of this way of putting out a
fire, the boy said he learned it - In
school.

FRANK PARDY, Age 13.
Norwich.

A Selfish Peg.
A hungry dog once found a large

piece of meat. lie was very glad to get
it, you may be sure, for he had had
nothing to eat for a long time. He
seized the meat with his teeth and ran
to find a quiet place where he might
eat it all himself.

. On his way he crossed a plank which
served as a bridge over a quiet brook.
Down in the water he saw another dog
with another piece of meat. So greedy
was he that he opened his mouth,
snapping at the piece of meat, which
belonged to the other dbg, when be-
hold! his own meat fell in the brook
and was carried down the . stream
where he could not reach It.

Too late be saw that the other dog
was simply his own reflection. His
greed had cost him hie breakfast.

NANCY TETREAULT, Age 1L
Versailles. - .

Birds in Nest.
This game Is played with small

hazel nuts. Bach player starts with
the same number of nuts. Say six.
Then she takes some of this, number
in another hand and, holding it be-
fore her next neighbor, asks, "How
many bords in a nest?" Supposing
the number to be two and the next
player answers four then she must
pay two nuts to the questioner. But
should the hand hold six and the
player cries four then two are given
to the crier. If the Fight number is
guessed then the entire contents of
the hand are given up. The ques-
tion goes around in group once or
twice or oftener. In fact it w a
game that can be kept up almost In-
definitely, because only thoee who
have lost every one of their nuts
have to drop out.

The History of My Life.
One day I was in gloomy epirits. be-

cause I was tired of the lonely life I
led. My spirits brightened, however,
when a burly woodchopper came into
the forest and stared at me so hard I
thought him very impolite.

He cut me down, put me on his sled
and carried me to church. My feet
were then put in a box, after which I
was loaded with decorations.

At night children and their parent
came. There was a great deal of mer-
rymaking, after which I was cut up
and burned in the pastor's stove, and
as I looked back on my young days I
thought that ever was 1 in the forest
again I would never be discontented.

HOWARD WELDEN,. Age. 12.
WiHimantic. .. - -

The Christmas Stocking.
A clothes line Is stretched across

the room and hung upon it are stock
ings cut from strong paper, colored to
represent stripes, or some or - the
stockings may be cut from wall pa-
per.

dome ridiculous little ' artcle . Is
placed in the toe of each - stocking,
and then one oerson at a. time is
blind-folde- d and- - makes his or her
way to the row of stockings. The one
touched first belongs to the player,
There will be much merriment when
the gifts are brought to light...

Christmas Games. ,
Dear Uncle" Jed: Christmas would

not seem pleasant without any games,
so I thought I would write the direc- -
gons ef bow to lay bob?;

M ftoraotes IMttonXlferfiJ- -

ness and PjContains nciUr
OpiuTaJlQrphine norKiaetal

rOT NARCOTIC.

JO

:':c A rterfeet Remedy forCcmsf
rise inn . fni rr Slrmarh .1) larrtMtl

WonnsJConvulsioitsJwma
ness andLOSS orSiZER

' Tac Simile Sigmunr of "

The Centaur Compact
NEW YUKft.

Ie2'
i

a. - Guaranteed under the tooJj

Exact Copy of Wrapper.

came to us-tw- years ago.- We named
him Jumbo--. He is the color of a tiger.

STANLEY SMITH, Age S.
South Windham,

Mothen Love.
Dear Uncle Jed: One fine summer

da i.i tne country, as I passed a
thick bush. I heard the twitter of
birds. Looking over the bush I saw.
a pretty sight.

There were four young birds and
the mother bird. The young ones
were hopping about, their wings mov--in- g,

their, bills open, waiting fof
something to eat. The mother bird
had their food in her bill, and dropped
it into their open mouths.

To one she gave a bug. to another
a fat worm, to a third a taste of fruit
and to the fourth a bit of ripe train

They were greedy little things.
They seemed to want everything there
was to eat. But their mother gave
all alike. The mother-lov-e that God
gives to the least, animal was strong
in her and she saw that each little
bundle of feathers had its share.

It was only for a short time that
the mother bird had to feed the lit-
tle ones. In a very few days they
grew large and strong and were able
to flv and to help themsplves. Then
no fly. butterfly or Insect of any kind
was safe from these greedy young
birds.

FLORIDA RETL. Age 9.
Versailles.

. ' Annie's Little House.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tell

you how my little sister and I have
lots of fun playing with an old shoe
box that I made into a doll's bouse.

First I cut windows and then I cut
b'inds and the front and back door.
I made the chairs out of. pieces of
shingles and I made the tables with
a spool and little box turned upside
down, and I have, a piece of calico
for a carpet.

I put a Uttle doll Into the bed.
I hope some of the. Wide Awakes

will try to make a doll's house . like
mine.

ANNIE WHITE, Age 7.
WiHimantic

wkcsefsR mXLW'elo

About a Garden.
Dear Uncle Jed: The garden I am

telling about belongs to the Hunting-
ton Memorial home. It is on Wash-
ington street.

The garden Is at the side of the
house. In spring and summer it was
very pretty. The flowers bloom In
spring and last until the end of Sep-
tember.

The garden Is built on terraces.
Everything in the garden now is
faded and dry.

In spring and summer people ad-
mired it very much.

MARGARET DRISCOU Age 10.
Norwich.

Her Top-Kn- Chiokena.
Dear Uncle Jed: I will telT you

Martha Washington
28 East 29th St near Fifth Ave.

HEW YORK

ADVANTAGES
(I Th 460 bedrooms are for the

exclusive use of women
uesta: the two lower floors con.

talning a magnificent restaurant
with orchestral muiic evenings
and the grand lobby and second
floor with numerous private
parlors are for both men and
women,

service la of that even,QThe kind: nearly all the
employes are women; the tele-pho-

and paging system Is de-
veloped to science; the cham- - .

ber maids sre accustomed to
assisting guests In their rooms
and all the little things neces-
sary to the comfort of a woman
traveler can be secured and are
offered graciously and at all
hours.
gt To the woman seeking

social or business
prestige a residence at the Mar-
tha Washington la a real asset.
gtt A bright, cheerful room

costs 1 1.60 per day and more
for a larg - room or one with
bath. Meals are served both
Table d'Hote and a la Carte. An
Illustrated booklet sets forth
ether Interesting facts and will
be sent free.

;!
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